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In a tiny little village, there lived a farmer 
with his wife and baby son. 


The three of them were very happy together. 
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Mae War Arar Wal. 
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One day when he was working in the fields, 
the farmer found a baby mongoose. 


He decided to take the mongoose home with 
him. 


He wrapped it up in a piece of cloth and 
carried it. 
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Um vert Ulet Atoect. 


a Squat We SUT we sret att aa 
het. <a fier wa siagid tester daa at 
Wich sae. 
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When he got home he gave it to his wife 
to look after. 


“Took what I have got,” he said. 


“The mongoose will grow into a fine pet 
for our son someday.” 











7 ‘The mongoose was a loyal pet. He would sit 
by the baby's cradle all day long. But the 
farmer's wife never trusted the mongoose. 





She always said, “Someday that creature 
may harm our son.” 


The farmer did not pay any attention to 
what she said. 


Wye Girard Uh Te St CaaS Urtor 
wat safer. qrared urea anit che at agar 
aia feared afer. 


"Ue aT tee ce A Unie tet Wray raat 
Sarge ater.” seit dt bara teu Stare. 





One day the farmer's wife was going to the 
market. 


“Look after our son. I will be gone for 
some time and I do not want to leave him 
alone with the mongoose,” she said. 
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Un de wanatet ae SIN Gea Sac. 
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The farmer agreed to stay and watch over 
his son. 


After sometime, one of his friends came by 
and convinced him to go for a walk. The 
farmer had nothing else to do, so he agreed. 





Vda HST Way Yate UTOUH Fa 
aTet. 


Sead aa Um faa sae srt sroet atax 
al TEU AeeAT ST HL HT. STAT 
Waa. 
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In a little while the farmer's wife came 
home. 


The little mongoose ran up to her to greet 
her. 


She saw that the mongoose had blood on its 
mouth. 
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“What have you done?” she cried. “You have 
killed my son!” 


With that she brought her basket down on the 
head of the mongoose. 


The mongoose let out a cry and fell down dead. 
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She ran inside to see her son. She found 
that he was sleeping peacefully in his 
cradle and was puzzled. 


dt soe yates cetaure frat atactt. at 
a Moet Testa wagons est sisted. ct 
aaa Payead sett. 





Then she noticed a big snake lying dead 
in a pool of blood. 


The mongoose had killed the snake that 
had come into the house. 


That was how it had blood on its mouth. 





OT West Uh Sse WNT taqdae Tar 
ufset fat seta Use. 











The farmer's wife ran out at once. 


“You saved my son's life by killing the 
black snake,” she cried looking at the 
mongoose that was now dead. 


Try as she might, she could not revive it. 


Io Hed User ATT aes USAT “Ia Als 
aula Ared teat Tere Vig araaer AL” 
TEU TSO AMAT. 
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When the farmer came home he was very 


upset. 


“How could you have been so hasty? If you 
had only thought to look before acting, our 
beloved pet would still be with us.” 


Viaendt Sar UT Uae AAT WT G2 Get. 


‘sort Teas at fee Hecitt qa? 
caraurar fota after siferet ax sitar Ale 
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A tiny mongoose is the best guard for a baby boy. But the little boy's mother doesn't 
_ trust the poor creature until it is too late.... 
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